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But soon she forgot the fleeting doubt,
For Larki was ever so kind, As he sang and danced in his happiest mood, And the lovers they kissed and billed and cooed,
With sighs soft as summer wind.
IV
But alas for love and lovers' joys 1
"When Chittu next morn had arisen, Her heart o'erbrimming with love and peace, She found herself seized by the village police, And lodged in the Ratherpur prison.
" For lifting a ruby," that was the case, Which Young Innocence stoutly denied.
But they kept her in quod for the best of a week,
And never did Larki come to speak One word to his plighted bride.
They searched her father, his house, and pigs.
They watched her night and morning. Not the ghost of a ruby could they see, So for want of evidence set her free,
With a very solemn warning.
V
Then quickly Chittu ran for home.
On the way she heard tum-tumming, The beat of a drum and the lilt of a song, And the tripping of feet that dance along,
'Twas a marriage party coming.